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WHAT TO DO WITH LEFTOVERS

Hash More Palatable. Though Leea
Economical. Than Meat Brought

to the Table Cold.

I suppose that in most households
ti dish of hash comes to the table at
least once a week. Hash Is very nice.
and many people prefer it to cold
meat. Hut II Is one of the least eco-

nomical things going, because half a
ru, im,l ,,r tnn,it ents nn lilt,, vcrv HttlA
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WS of no use In this crisis, what with
lb- compression of ten emotional
years into ten minutes or life. Worse
for Dim, the Mrs Moore.
Set nig the blood, crh d, "You mur-

derer 1" clutched ut his coat, and fell
int., u faint. Upon Professor Noll de-

volved tli" masculine guidance of this
affair, And he thought lirst, not of
th- police, but of a doctor. Hy this
tn e, .Mist. Harding and Miss Jones
w, e weeping breast to breast; Mrs

lo r fushiotuihle clothes- - or was It her
compelling look of cuinmand --stopped
bin,

"Listen," she said, "there's only a

second Never mind who I um Ixiok
ut this." She produced the oltl and
worn piece of paper which she had
drawn from her hag a minute before.

"To the polios," It rend. "Any mat-

ter that concerns the b"urer. Mrs
Rosalie Lo Qrange, is to be referred
to me. request VOU til give her UlC
grantee 1 discretion

"INSPBCTOB MARTIN M'OBX."
"Not a word," pursued Rosalie Lo

Q range. "Now mind I didn't see this
thing, an' I don't know as much about
It as you. Hut it's your Job to Hp

nie off to the reserves ns soon as they
come mnko them understand that
they uin't to stop me whatever I do.
And remember" now the woman
smiled In n meaning way "you got
here just as quirk as you could not
a second later I'll stick to that. Now
get Inside." She wulted a moment.
before she followed him

At that moment. Senor Kstrllla
came down the Bialrs from his sister's
room. He hud opened his raincoat,
but It was still wet. He hud turned
up his hat brim, but an occasional
drop fell.

"My seester Is better." he said. "Oh.
can I nsstat?" And while he helped
the men to cover the hudv. he listened
to scattered explanation! from the
women.

Mw the reserves hnd come; and
nf,r thpm th,. (rom,r lind lhP dp.

.cUveg. They cleared out the house.,,,.,,,, .,,. ...,, .pn, ,

Ihem pertinent witnesses. At a signal
from Roaalla LS Qrange they detained
her for a time, on the ground that she
had arrived suspiciously early. The
flr.t unorganized search for the erlm
Inul simmered down to Tommy
North, although even Mrs. Moore ad
mltted thut he had entered only a
minute before the body wus discov-
ered, in the midst of the Investiga-
tion, n new quandary presented Itself
The house was to be seuled while thfl
police investigated. The Innocent
would have to II ml some other dwi-I-

Ing plan-- . That suited her, MlSS Hard
ing remarked; shu wouldn't sleep
there again, whereupon Mrs. Moore,
declaring she was ruined, fell again
to weeping. And suddenly she whr
called herself Madame Le (irangt
Stepped forward Into the huddled dis
tressed group.

"1 haven't Introduced myself." hs
said, with easy mseterfu) calm, "but
I've Just opened the house at 441! us
a boarding-house- . You ain't going 10

hold mo, of course" this to the po-

lice "nnd, anyhow, yotl know where
to find me in case you want me
There's room in my house for
you all." She lurned. with her eler
mil air of mistress In any situation. In
Miss Harding. "Oome, dress gad pack
up your night things, my dear We
can move your trunks to morrow "

Mechanically, Miss Harding oheved

CH APT LR

The Boarders.
Regarding the events of Hint rainy

autumn evening M Mn Moors'!
board og Louse in the far West Twen
tics of New York, accounts i ; tr r
somewhat although not enough, after
nit, hut what we may piece together a
ronnoctcd Story, t'ntll the great event.
hey were trivial It wuh the reflected

light of the tragody which gave them
their Important e

Mont of the boarder remained lie
i.or, atnee it mm too wet in the

early evening for taring
with comfort, alter dinner, Mlaa
Harding nni Miss joms, stenogra-tihera- ,

who shared h e

m the second Boor, entertained "com
'puny" in the narloi on the ground
floor two young office mates who llg
ure hut dimly In tfall tale These call
era pane m eight o'clock, A tea min
utes inter Profeaaor Noll Joined them
Profeaaor Noll wai a diet delnalonlat,
the assistant editor of n bealth-foo- d

magastne He lUod on the third fUmr.
it' tusk the hall ran Captain Hanaka

Miss HardtPg anil MhH Join s had
rot arrived at thai polnl with their
young men where they wonted to stall
alone When Professor Noll entered
and suggested music, they welcomed
blin. He tat down to the piano, there
fore, mid they all iaog the foolish

iliemeral nones of tlic picture-show-

Mrs. Moore stood in the hall for a
time. listening. Once or twice sh- - left
momentarily to look Bitar tOWell, far
Datia heat Btid other housewifely enr- -

One of theue tours took her to the top
of the hOttae, where Miss I.'strilla, the
lady aid; with weak eyes, lived in a
half darkened room She was a lo w

comor, this Miss Bill Ilia, and not Vol
well enough to take her meals In the
dining-room- . Mini Kstrilla's hrotlier,
a Him, mercurial Utile Latin with an
entertaining trick or the tongue, waa
reading to her hy a Shaded lamp, as
ho often did of evenings. When Mrs
siooro tejoinen the oilier.-- , they were
tli. Ring full voice.

On the stairs Mrs Moore met Cop
tain IlniiHkn passing up from his late
ami eolltary dinner, lie was a little
irregular about imals, and this eve-
ning he hud BOme In. demanding din
ner, after everything was chared
awny. Half the hoarding house liked
OaptaJh llaneku, and half disliked
him Italhet (and more accurately)
al! hnir liked and half hated him

Ilefore he Started up the atolrn he
paused mi Instant nt the parlor door
end looked upon (he lingers.

"Come on In the water's due!"
called Mlaa Harding Jocularly.

Captain Hanaka returned do anawer
Apparently one of his sardonic glbea
vas on hie lips, hut he let It die there,
And ho turned away.

"Me can certainly he a grouch when
he wants to," said Mint. Harding, an
though apologising to the young men

"Fierce!" exclaimed Mas .lotus
And they resumed their singing As
Captain Kansk. t passed Mrs. Moore
on the lower flight of Htnlrs. Ins head
was hent and be gave no sign of

MrH. Moore did SOI have the par-
lor. nho testified nffcrwurd, until Mr
LawraBca wade called, asking for

mince, anil people rage u larger Help-
ing of done-u- things than they would
of cold meat In lUnag Therefore. If
you want to be economical, dou't have
hash.

Hut, If you are going to have It, you
might as well make It properly. Do
It In the following way and It will bo
perfectly delicious:

Remove all fut and gristle from
your meat. Chop it hy hand, or put
it through u machine If you usu a
meat chopper you must put a crust
of bread through afterwards, in order
to cleun out all the little bits of meat
which have stuck to the worke. If
you don't do this you will leave quite
u lot of meut on the knives, and it
will be ull wasted.

Melt one ounce of butter in a pan.
When this Is melted, stir Into It one
ounce of Hour, and add half u pint of
Brock or milk. Cook the mixture for
ten minutes, stirring It very carefully
all the time and making sure that it
does not turn lumpy When It la
done it will be a very thick sauce.

Tuke the pun off the lire, sttr the
minced meat into it and flavor the
whole with pnrsley, herbB or tomato
sauce

Put the pan back on the fire, and
stir the contents till It Is quite hot.
Don't let your mince come to th" boll
on any account though, or It will be
skilled Take It off. turn It out on a
hot dish, nnd decoraUt It with snip-
pets of toajt. It will be firm enough
to Bland up In a pile. A good cook
makes her dishes nice to taste, pretty
to look at. uud eusy to serve and enj-
oy- Kxchunge.

CURRY SAUCE WORTH TRYING

Approved Recipe, Not Especially Dif-

ficult to Make, Will Be Found
to Give Satisfaction.

Curried meuts and vegetables are
delicious Here Is u recipe for a good
curry sauce that is not especially dif-
ficult to make It cun be served with

r c hicken, cut in little strips,
and heated in the curry, then put on
a pluttor with u ring or mold of hot
rice it can be aerved with r

mutton or lumb. cut in dice or thin
slices. It can he served with several
VSgStsblos, To make it. Blice u medium-

-sized onion thin and fry it in two
ounces of butter. When It Is brown
add a dessertspoonful of curry pow-
der Let It cook a minute or two and
then add a cupful of beef gravy. Dish
gravy from roast beef or beefsteak Is
the best sort, but If this Is not at hand
beef stock will do. Add also twelvo
whole cloves, a clove of grallc. a Btrlp
or two of lemon peel, u half teaspoon-fu- l

of suit, two bay leaves and a
or two of tarrangon vinegar

Cook rhls gently for half an hour and
then strain It.

Excellent Stock.
If nil the bones thut are trimmed

from the roast either at the mnrket
or at home, are cracked uud put Into
a kettle they will mnko an excellent
hnsls for rich gravies or a soup. To
every pound of bones allow a quart of
cold water, u carrot, turnip, two to-

matoes, un onion nnd a Btalk ortwo
of celery, nil the vegetables cut Into
Bmnll pieces Simmer slowly until
the soup has been reduced about half.
Then cool, skim and strain.

How to Clean Wall Paper.
Take one quart of flour, one and

onehalf tablespoons powdered alum
and one pint of cold water. Sift tbe
alum with the flour and mix with the
Watar, and cook until thoroughly
done, stirring constantly.

Turn It out on the bread board and
mix into it one-hal- f cup of flour.
Break off pieces of the cleaner and
use as yon would u cloth. This will
make your wall paper look like new.

Hose In Sink.
If the dishes are washed !n the sink

attach plecos of white rubber hose to
the fuueets, of convenient lengths, to
curry the water over all thn dishes.
This will be found to he very conve-
nient, nnd uIbo save dishes that might
otherwise be broken by striking
against the faucets.

Olive Oil tor Shoes.
Patent leather shoes may bo kept

In good condition during the cold
weather by nibbing them with a little
olive oil und polishing with a piece
of Canton flunnel. This will keep too
lenther from cracking and I he shoei
will ulways uppeur new.

Best Way to Clean Carpet.
Thero Is nothing better than news-

papers, wrung out of water nnd torn
In bits, for cleaning a dusty carpet;
scatter over the floor before sweoplng.
They will gather more dust than you
would Imuglno was there.

Makes a Good Gravy.
Fry a few slices of breakfast bacon,

mix a large spoonful of flour with the
dripping, add a pint of milk and aa
much water, stir until smooth und
thick. This makes a good gravy.

To Keep Cranberries Fresh.
To keep cranberries, put them In

Mass Jars, fill the latter to overflowing
with cold wator, and screw the top
on tightly . In this way the cranbeis
,ies win remain fresh all winter. I

Mr. Wade; she ,i!d no. Mr. Estrillfl
came down from the floor SDOVS

"Oh. good evening. Mr Bstrllla!"
K.ild Mrs Moore. ' Did your slsiir

Just then the volet- of Captain Hal
ska broke in from behind the door,

' Wult a taluute Ask Mr. Wsdl If
he mind: my not getting Up, I've .1

cold and I've taken sortie medicine."
"Very weii, Captain," replied Mrs

Moon Bstrllla, seeing thai she was
engaged, WSUI on down stairs to the
front door.

This narrative has gone, so far.
from the point of view of Mrs Moor-W- it

will shift now t Miss Harding;
for u time let lo r mind he the erys'al
of our thought. A moment hetote Mrs
Moon hark and tohl Mr Wdd,
that t tin Hanska wouid SSS

Mr E Is appeared at the dt
the par Although they had
hul lilt!, of lilm at Mrs. Moon he
was popular for n Latin llgbtnsas of
temperament, a cheerful and winning
Smile, a nimble wit which lost nothing
because of his qusint secant, and va-

rious, winsome, nctor tricks which
Mrs Moon, called "capers." At thai
moment they were singing "Yipln
add) hlav," then In Its first run. Mr
Kstrllla bundled up in hat and mack
Intosh, it a uret In tin- - hall, kick
out Olll tf hi" small Antlahtslan feet,
Joined no'e of the shuns in a pleas
ant. 11? t, tenor voice, changed to a
fnls.it, tone which was plainly an
Imltath of Miss Harditm's singing.
and whirled toward the outer door
Miss Harding called:

"Come In and sing?" Hut Mr. B
trills onl) pivoted through the door,
tailing

"Buenos troches yip hi add) hi ay!"
Perhaps live minutes- later. Miss

Harding went upstairs for a handker-
chief. Kor a moment ehs was absent-mlUde-

a rare thing with bar so
that Inst if turning on the second
floor, w) her room was situated,
she rot: d another flight and
brought up. suddenly aware of her
mistake. at the third floor Isndlus
Something held her there for a mo-
ment - the sound of high words from
Captain Hsnika'S room Miss Hard
lug paused longer than necessary. She
was an honorable girl enough, hut

honorable of u pay Instinctive
tribute to out curiosity.

' I tell you both I won't" came Cap
tain Banska's rather harsh voice

till, I think perhaps I can make you
change your mind," came other ac-
cents which, Miss Herding reflected,
want perfectly with ths personality
of Mr Lawn-ne- Wade.

"Some sort of a rumpus going on up
there," suld Miss Harding as she

the parlor Then remembering
that she MUSI SCCOUSI to Miss Jonas
for her presence on the third floor
the bachelor quarters of the establish-
ment she added vaguely. "You can
hear It Just as plain!"

They had all stopped singing from
very weariness or voice, and Mrs.
Moore arid Professor Noll had
to h ave the young couples alone with
their devlees, when Mr. Wade up
peered again in the hull this time on
bis way out Bvery one saw him
plainly, especially Miss Harding, who
snt (Being the door.

"Look who's here, Essie!" she whls
pared in an undertone to Miss Jonea,
Ah gps recalled It afterward, he
seemed a little pale, lie east no more
than one ipilck absent glnneo at the
group hy the piano; anil the door
closed behind him. Within ten mi-
nute, the company" left and the
young women went to their room
There was silence in the house.

Silence until half past two o'clock --

anil then Tommy North, who occupied
in,- utiiii mur noiii. came uome irom
a stag smoker drunk

This was not the llrst time that be
had returned, uncertain of tongue end
foot, in the hours of vice, tin the last
occasion, he made so much noise that
Miss Harding refused him bar coun-
tenance for a week uud Mrs Moore
gave him warning That warning
rested nt the bottom of his maudlin
psychology as ho crept up to the
front door, unlocked It. and s'.olo
within.

The vlgllnnt Mrs. Moore, who woke
nt every night entrance of lodgers,
leaped out of bed. opened her door a
crack, and observed Tommy us he
stood balancing him::elf under the dim
point of the gas-Jo- Oblivious to the
open door and the watchful eye, he
mntle a turn about the newel post and
b"gan putting one foot cautiously be-

fore the other, saying over and over
a drunken refrain which ran:

"Hay foot straw foot one goes up
and the other goes dow n " So he
vanished from thn vision of Mrs.
Moore tly similar devices he nego-
tiated the stretch of hall carpet on
the second floor, and took the next
(light. He wus near hie haven now
his own room, third floor front, in
the dim hall light, bo balanced him
self and let his tongue play again.

'Energy and perseverance- - victory
almost won," he nald. "Just talk to
your feet and let 'em do your work "

Hut the muscular effort of climbing
two flights had sent his liquor surging
to his head, so that he dizzied and
Btaggerod He caught the banister for
support Then something, real or
fancied, caught his eye something
which held his drunken attention. He
stooij.u ai.d clutched at It The effort

iverbalanced him aatl S"n' him
sprawling on his hands into some
wei Htieky substant

less housekeeping," he
said us hit regained his feet, "forces
me to extreme meusurc wiping hands

Ion ehlrt, No other place to wipe bands.
Renewed necessity arises"- - he stop
led and repeated the phrus- with In-

ordinate deligbl "renewed necessity
for reaching own room-- " He caught
'he knob as ha (ell, and tbe barrier

I Opened, letting him tumble on his own
in ition to tin- Moor lie kicked the
door shut as he lay prostrate, arid
then managed lo pull himself upright
and reach the electric light button
for Mrs Moors burned gas In the halls
for economy, but electric lights in the
roonil Tin- two tumbles had thrown
htm into another state of conscious
ness; his bead began to clear ai d his
u. to steady. So ho turner, his

rcdlcament still in his untul. to the
li stand III the corner. ,

Above 11 hung a mirror. In passing,
TommyS gaze swept tin- glass, leaped
hack, cnughi on what blanched his

"Never Mind Who I Am. Look at
This."

face to n slcklv while what I milled
his unsteady llguru until it stood

'straight anil stiff, what clear d his
head so violently that he could think
with all the swiftness of terror

tin his dress shirt front was the lm
print of a huge red hund.

"Whose?" Tommy asked liluis If
one Instant The next, his gaze
hounded from the mirror lo his own
hands.

Blood mired Ins fingers. On Ills cent
was blood, on his Bleeve was blood,
on his knees wus blood, cm his very
shoes Hi- looked nt the mirror nguiti
Across hie chin zigzagged a dark ri d
line - blood also

Ills first sane thought was that he
bad cut himself, nnd was bleeding to
death, He looked again nt his hands,
hut saw no wound. Then, drunken
memories lingering a little in his so- -

her mind, he remembered the fall and
Hie process of wiping his hands He
ran back to the hallwa), turned up
the pin point of light on the gas-jet- .

TheM It wus, u thin stream of blood,
spotted a little where he had fallen
in it. And It was widest where it
begun Its flow at the threshold of
Captain llansku's door in a weak
access of real terror, he fell lo pound
lug on the wall and shouting:

"Murder! Murder!"
Suddenly mastering himself, he
ilsed tin' knob of captain Hsnika'S

door. The latch gave way It was not
locked. Hut It opened no more than
a fool or twoscarcely enough to give
a man passage- - when something
blocked It from behind In the tempo-
rary weakness of his will. Tommy
North shrank back from entering
such a place of veritable horror. He
shouted again; and now Profcr-so-

Noll, looking In hie bathrobe like u
Strongs priest of a strange Kastern
rite, rushed from his room gasping:

"What's the matter?"
The blood, the pale, gibbering, dab-

bled young man. were explanation
enough. II" himself opened the door
as fur as ll could go, and edged Into
the room.

"Matches, quick!" ho called from
within. Tommy North found hie
match ense; and the mastery of an-

other mind, with the example of better
courage, drew him nfter I'rofessor
Noll He lighted a match, held It up.
It flared and blazed until It burned
his fingers. In that flickering transi-
tory light they saw all that It was
necessary to see

Captain Hnnska's body blocked the
door. He lay dreseed In his pajamas,
the shrunken relic of what had been a
portly man lay on his hack with his
hands lifted over his head as though
he were clutching at the air. From
his breast stuck the haft of a great
knife: and from the wound the pool
of blood flowed to tbe threshold. The
match went out; and with a common
impulse Tommy North and I'rofesior
Noll struggled 0 see who would be
the first to get back through that door.

There followed alarms, screams, the
running of women, hysterics on the
part of Mrs. Moore, who had started
from bed at Tommy's first cry. Tom
my North, albeit ordinarily a brave
and reeourceful young man enough,

M "re had recovered lo say that she
al ays expected It of Mr North, and

IM..-- Lslrilla. th Invalid lady on the
tie floor, hud call' d from the bead of
the stairs, "What Is it?" Willi the
brutality which Impels us In crises to
Confide. Unpalliatad horrors, some one
si rieksd, "Kanaka's murdered!"
There came from above some Spanish
e tCUlatlonB to which no one paid
much attention, and then a rattling of
t! hook of the telephone, which hung
o: a doorpost In that fourth. floor hall.

I'rofessor Noll, UM uiind still on the
necessity for calling n docior. Slipped
Into ulster nnd s and rushed
across 'he street to rouse the house
pi slrlan In the apartment-hotel- . He
w.is some time making himself known
ni d understood, AS hi neared his
o door again, he saw Mr. Kstrllla
' icrlng slmoki on the run.

"There's been a murder! captain
li.iuska's killed!" I'rofessor No"
called after bim.

snow-- my senator lepnont sue
ll frighten'." Kstrllla called back
bt.rllly over his shoulder. And he bur- -

i d up the stairs.
By this Ums, the open door, the

I!u:t. ring lights, the ncreams nnd hys
ti lies, hail begun to attract the atten-
tion of this uud that late pedestrian
A milkman pulled up. hitched, and en-

tered; and then a night-farin- g priutur.
1' Scully th,) little knot In tbe street
a d Hie parlors was augmented by a
Woman, fully and rather OVer-lUX-

01 ly dressed, as though for the the-gle- r

a big picture hul and a black
Satin, evening coat over a
Hi t gown which showed here and
there tin- - glitter of sequins. She wus
a large but shupeiy woman of uncer-
tain age; yet so withal that
the gathering loafers, even In the ex-

citement of a murder, spared a few
admiring glances nt her face.

"I'M goln' up." she COUnOUd to her
fi Hows. "I belong there they need
u Woman, from the wuy
they're screi chin' Ynu belter not fo-
llowyou'll do no good un' It might
git ynu Involved " With surprising
lightness. OOneideling her bulk, she
BtOUnted the stairs.

The noise guided her to the funis
of Interest; she pushed her way Into
the room of the Into Captain HaiiBka,
nnd stood looking about with a pair
of large serious eyes which look In
every detail. She hent her gaze 011

the ih ad man. Stooped, made quick ex
umlnaiioii, first of tin- wound and (hen
of his fare Hoth Mrs Moore and Miss
Harding were about to ask this strung-
er to account for herself, when the

""' "Ul valuing
hag edged past the door All turned

ttiin ,1111 un insulin on
the face.

"He's dead." he said calmly "Has
any one notified the police? Has any-
one called up a Coroner?"

"I'll attend to that." volunteered the
trSnge woman, with un air of perfect

competence and command; "whcre'B
the phone ground floor and top floor
hall? All right; I'll use the top floor;
that's nearer. Any particular Cord-ner-.

Honor? Llpschutz? All right."
In the hall, she met the regular

patrolman, who had received the newa
nt last The limb of the Inw hud for-
bidden the augmented crowd al thn
door to follow him I he was ascending
alone. The sight of this woman In

MANY ATTAIN LAURELS YOUNG

Long List of Those Men Who Have
Achieved Fame Before the Age

of Thirty.

In his dignified tribute to Perry, for-

mer President Taft called attention to
the fact that he hero of Lake Brie
was only twenty-eigh- t when he won
that glorious victory. An Interesting
roll might be called of the men who
achieved deathless fame while yet in
thdr tWSStles, says the St. Louis Re
public, editorially. we sup-
pose, would be Alexander, who had
vanquished the world, and for v'nom
1'ate flnshed the doleful sign "nothing
doing" ere yet he was hardly thirty.
The. hang of his toga was still a mat
ter of vast concern to the foppish
Caesar when he was pushing his tri-

remes across the channel to the chalk
cliffs of Brittany. At twenty-eigh- t

the youth of Napoleon was far be-

hind and kings had learned to come
down and personally open the door
when ho knocked. Burns was singing
his last sonai at twenty-eigh- t and By-

ron awoke to acclaim while still
younger. The dead boy la a garret,

then Miss Jones. Suddenly Mr
,.;., wh() ,.a(J ,.,, mnlltPrlriK t0
Mrs MOOTS by the door, siKikc- up and
asked

"My seester, loo?"
"She's sick, ain't she?" Inquired Mrs

La (Irange, us If for an Instunt that
gave her pause "Then the poor thing
needs It worst of all!" she answered
her own argument. "Come on!" She
(lushed away, lightly In spite of her
bulk, Kstrllla following.

(To Bgj CONTDftrBDk)

Spineless.
"Yes," aald Mrs Twlckembnry. "you

seldom see Mr. Tw Ickemhury without
a cigar In his mouth. He's a most In
vertebrate smoker." The Christian
Register.

eighteen or thereabouts, was Chat-terto-

Emmett named the termB on
WblOb his epitaph might be written

In the brave days when he was twenty-o-

ne."

Slamming the door on history nnd
Sauntering out Into the golden light of
the living day, It is n pleasure to re-
flect that nt twenty-eigh- t John I). Kock-ofellc- r

wus about as poor und honest as
the rest of us, nnd athwart the smoke-wreathe-

skyline of Pittsburgh no
prophet could discern the roof of a
Carnegie library. Hut those ure nega-
tive VleWS. IlV WS nf Plllnc- - thn Mat.
tive, wo observe that Tyrue Cobb had
wuv n iiuauiiig on me nomc plate
Of immortality while still u,,Jer twen- -

ty Sight,
Hut of arms and the men, nnd let-

ters and pelf and politics, enough! As
a matter of fact and Justice be it de-

clared that tbe name of women who
attain their greatest beauty without
ever admitting twenty-eigh- t la legion

and will continue to be.

Never Causes a Jar.
What kind of money will

cause family quarrclS7
Harmony.

"Some Sort of Rumpus Going On Up
There."

' aptain llncska. As on previous Oc-

casions, he cave her his curd, v Uleh
n ad "Mr Lawrence Wade. Curfew
Clob." Ik had called hefore; whether
two o' three times, Mrs Moore's mem

'ory would never serve to tell. Hut
she recognized him perfectly-s- he

would have known him anywhere, she
said.

Mr. Moore carried the card to Cap
tnln Hnnskn's room on the third floor

"Whnt lo It?" he growled, as she
knocked.

Mr Wodc to see you." she replied
She remembered afterward that he

paused for an Instant before he
nlso she heurd a rustling is

though tome one were moving about
"I've pone to bed." he cald after a

peuse. "Where la he? Down-stalre?-

Yes. sir."
"Then ehow him up.' said the Cap

tain, "but aay I've gone to bed."
Mr Moore turned back to auovmoc I


